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The Germans took a separate front at a wide angle on
the south, converging on the Leningrad salient. The Ger-
mans did not arrive at this front through Finland. These
German soldiers have never been in Finland. Coming up
from Poland, they reached their position by a pivot move-
ment, a large arc bending toward the Finnish border where
the Russian armies were attacking.
Finland had no artillery. But they began capturing
Russian guns. They have always made their ammunition
the same gauge as Russia's and, as the Harriman-Beaver-
brook Mission to Moscow found, the Russian artillery is
excellent. Finland is fighting her war with captured field-
pieces.
Prime Minister Johan Wilhelm Rangell took me to a
meeting of division commanders back from the front for a
conference. A certain five of them, all young men between
forty and forty-five and with the rank of colonel, are re-
garded as among the ablest field commanders in any army
in the world, not only by the British (Field-Marshal Sir
John Dill substantiated this with me in London) but by the
Germans and by the Russians as well. These men know how
to fight. They know how to break through unbelievably
difficult ground, how to draw Russian regiments toward
them in the open country and close in behind, how to save
and succour their men. They have had as much combat
experience as any field officers in Europe and do not need
to take advice from anybody, the Germans included. Ger-
man Field Marshal Wilhelm Keitel wanted a group of these
commanders, Finnish officers and non-commissioned Scouts,
sent to the German salient, " to see how we do things/'
President Ryti turned this down. " Thank you " he said,
" we will fight in our own way." The suggestion was never
made again.
The Finnish Scouts look more like a combination of
Thor and Joe Cook's one-man band than anything you
ever saw. When you get a half-dozen Finnish Scouts in any
room, you've got something. To begin with, a Scout is
generally a big man anyway, about the build of our North
west lumberjacks. He wears a thick, gray uniform under a
thicker army coat. This builds him out to all points of the
compass. His hat is a peaked hood, lined with fur, and